KONIQ OTTOKAKS GLUCK UND ENDS     in

OttoJcar.

In fief King Richard gave to me Bohemia!

Rudolph.

Yes, he of Cornwall.   Ah, there was a time
When purchasable was in Germany
Much more than merely fiefs and landed wealth.
That time is past, however.   I have sworn,
And pledged my faith to my Almighty God,
That right and justice evermore shall reign
In German lands; and thus it shall and must be.
You have done wrong, king of Bohemia,
Imperial prince, to emperor and realm!
The archbishop of Salzburg tells a tale
Of how you carried death into his land,
Your armies spreading ruin and devastation,
In cruelty surpassing pagan wrath.

OttoJcar.

Due challenge gave I of an honest feud.

Rudolph.

But feud was not to be!   Peace is to rule!
The lands of Austria and Styria,
Carinthia, Carniola, and the Wendish March,
Till now withheld unjustly from the realm,
Yon will surrender all into my hand!
There's ink and paper here.   The document
Is to be drawn up now and sealed forthwith.

OttoJcar.

Ha, by the Mighty Lord, am I myself?
Is this still Ottokar?   And this his sword?
Am I to be addressed in terms like these?
What is to happen, sir, if failing answer,
I shall retrace my steps across the Danube,
And speak again when leading forth my army?

Rudolph.

A twelve-month back you might have spoken thus,
And on war's bloody die have risked your fate.fief your lands;
